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"But how about Sister Anna Viru-bova-

I could not help asking sardoni-
cally.

Rasputin became confused and stam-
mered, afraid that I knew too much.

"Oh, well, : he is the invisible angel be-

hind us all! She is supreme. You see,
to rule an empire like Russia is rather
complicated for two men," he said at
last.

I burst out laughing. The "slarretz"
glared at me. Then he resumed
fiercely:

"Don't laugh! The time of judgment
is very near. We are facing great
changes. I must be strong to accomplish
all the work. I get my strength from
women women and more women! Give
me a woman and I am young, strong and
wise. Take away the woman and I col-

lapse and die. 1 drink women and eat
women. Russia will become great
through my women women who know
how to love but not women who know
how to talk. I want silent women, wom-

en full of passion, women who know
how to love. 1 know it. I speak of my
experience, of my vision, of my divine
conviction." For a second he paused,
then said solemnly:

"Cursed be the woman who ever dares
to oppose me, for it is not I she starves
and denies, but the soul of Holy Russia,
who feeds through me!"

This appalling revelation of vampir-
ism was interrupted by a telephone call
from the Grand Duchess Anastasia to
Rasputin.

"What do you want?" asked Rasputin
brusquely.

'The Czarevich is feeling badly and
his nose is bleeding," Anastasia replied.

"bring him to the telephone," com-

manded he.
This was evidently done at the palace,

for Rar.putin spoke to him:
"There is nothing the matter with your

nose. Go and sleep on the chair until I
come. Let your sister keep ice on the
noae. My little dove, I am yonv guard-

ian saint, so don't worry. Tell the
Czarina that I :m coming to keep my
hand on your head. The fairy will pla
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The Czarevitch in the uniform of a
Russian army officer

with you in sleep. The name of your
fairy is Nightingale. Now kiss the re-

ceiver and be a good boy,"
After this telephone conversation he

turned to us, smiling.
"Now I have to leave and I will

continue my discussion about the role
thut love plays in our life when I sco
you aguin."

He shook hands with everybody; then
addressed me.

"You need a spanking, because you
are nothing but a child in your views of
lifi-- . You think me a monster and charla-
tan. Never mind. 1 know your father. He
has been trying to ruin me with his
printer's ink and paper at the court and
in the eyes of the people, but in vain. I am
still alive and 1 am stronger than he is!"

He nodded slightly, crossed himself
and left. I felt as if a heavy pressure
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had been lifted from the atmos-
phere and everybody seemed to
breathe, relieved.

I did not see him for a long time
He evidently avoided meeting me,
and Vinibova. his friend, grew cold
toward me. My father renewed his
bitter articles in denouncing Raspu- - r
tin as an impostor. But it was practi-
cally impossible for Virubova or Raspu-
tin to put me out or do me any harm,
especially as I had the public opinion
on my side.

Some time passed and the incident
with Rasputin at the studio of Aronson
was almost forgotten. Mme. Virubova
had arranged ar elaborate charity ball
for the benefit of the wounded and the
Red Cross and I was among the invited
guests. Here I saw Rasputin the second
time. I was dressed in the Russian
peasant costume of the Volga provinces
and danced a folk dance for the audi-
ence. Rasputin walked toward me and
extended his hand for greeting, quite as
if nothing had happened, and exclaimed:

"Ah, Asta, my little dove! You must
dance with me!"

Without any hesitation I answered
that I would be pleased to dance with
him, provided the hostess was able to
collect an extra ten thousand rubles for
tho charity. The announcement that
Rasputin and I would dance a number
of folk dances for the gathering brought
double the ar,ked amount of money.

Everybody was curious to see Raspu-

tin dancing with Suvorina. The nvjnk
danced well, and the audience cheered
and applauded us wildly. During the in-

termission I told him:
"Rasputin, this a function which you

can perform much better than ruling
Russia."

He pulled his red beard and glanced
at me slyly, grunting:

"That's all right, my dear lady It
makes no difference whether the medium
is a dance or a drink, if there is only
the woman. I make all women of
Russia to dance. Now you dance with
me; you may drive or elope
with me. Who knows?"

"F think you wou! e'ter forget wom-

en and think of more important things,"
I replied. For a long moment he did
not speak, then:

"If I am separated from a woman
Russia will perish! If Russia forgets mo
and forgets the woman she will perish
in less than a year!" he said. I felt a
shudder go through me. There was
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His arms seized me in an iron grip while
his hot, gray eyes never left mine.
"Dear child," he said, "don't crush the
magic pearl ! am offering you! You
will hiss my shadow and clamor

for my return if you do."

y something uncanny some- -

thing inhuman about the

It was really strange what
influence Rasputin had over

the Czar and the Czarina, yet, I be-

lieve, that behind his influence was still
that very slirewd lady. Mme. Virubova.
Just as much as he was hated by the
people and the intellectuals of Russia
was he loved by the rojal family and the
court; and as he was loved so he domi-

nated those who loved him and turned
their lives to serve his own purposes.

First of all, he was, above all, a virile
man of instinct, a "naturmensch," as
Nietzsche would have said. He fell like
a masculine meteor into the most de-

cadent society of women tho world has
ever known. They loved him by the
scores and hundreds.

Woman, whatever may be said by the
poets, is a more monotonous and more
uniform being than man; the chromatic

.;ile of her characteristics is not so far
extended, for she is a being nearer to
nature than man is. The forgetfulness
of this fact has caused much bitterness
to the idealists who have set her In the
clouus.

Woman is less moral than, and really
much more shameless, because she

has almost always been idle which

is the fault of man, who, since the
feudal era developed her as an instru-
ment of pleasure. This moral aspect of

the psychology of woman being granted,
it at once explains her preference and
her affinity for those men who represent
the primitive animal type. Such a man
was Rasputin.

Besides that, he had acquired on his
extended pilgrimage from one monas-

tery to another a tinge of mystic incli-

nation, which, with natural Intuition, he

knew how to exploit most effectively in

his dealings with women. He knew the
psychology of women better than the
best psychologists and poets, and he
played on them accordingly. This, my

view of him, was corroborated by his in-

timate friend, Anna Virubova, in one of

her conversations with me, when she

said:
"Brother Gregory dominates all his

women friends, including the Czarina.
He is a wise man of the East, and
knows that an average educated man

is a moralizing animai, which is his
weakness in lii:J relation with woman. It
would be better if he were to make up
his mind and find out which is the mora

ign I ible to hint: the woman who is vo-

luptuous, beautiful and fascinating, tho
instrument of pleasure, or the woman

m the higher and more noble sense of

the word. Instead of eitl or of thcae, he

chooses the proud woman, charming and

playful, and would like to teach her
morality, instead of pro iding him;elf
with a whip, a i'-- wise old woman ad-

vised Zarathustra; he longs for the vo- - H
lupiuous woman aud forgets that fhe has
poisonous teeth and finger nails." H

I douijt that Rasputin could have ex- - H
erciied tho power at the court as he did H
had he dot been oacked up and manipu- -

lated bo by silent Anna. But what her H
motives wera in doing so is a mystery.
Either she was ttnxious to ruin the H

( zari::3 through Rasputin's infiuenca H
and take her place or she was an agent H
of dark powers. H

There have been ugly rumors that
she was a tool of the Geirnan General
Staff and the Kaiser. It has been hint- -

ed that a certain German baroness, who H
visited her frequently during the rule of
the Czar, called on her with Mme.
Trotzky. when th. Bolsheviks appeared
in Petrograd. and assured her that she
would remain immune in her private S

illa und no one would touch her per- -

ional property, jewels and money.
Such generous immunity was not

granted to any other favorite of the court fl
and it would seem as if she could have H
obtained it only through some such meads I
as gossip hints at.

One of Rasputin's tricks of controlling
the Czarina and other women of position
was his doctrine of "hlysticism"
a "religion," which emphasizes the fact
tnat sensualism is the main point cf a
religious ritual and sensuous symbols

are to be considered as sacred Bigns of
devotion. I was told that he had a real
Hlysty chapel in the house of Mme. Vi-

rubova, where special services were cele-

brated frequently for her and a

few of her intimate friends, but I nevr
saw it.

In these pages next Sunday I will
give some surprising details about thla
strange doctrine of "Hlysticism" and
the very ingenious way Rasputin hid a

disgusting sensualism behind the solemn
symbols of religion. It was very largely
through his preaching and practice of
this doctrine that the monk became the
sinister figure he did under Russia's old

regime.

(To Bo Continued Next Sunday)
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